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Held Up!

By Maurice Ketten.

Says the HIGH BROW.

By Martin Green. ‘
aH A

BEntered at the Post-OMce at New York eas Second-Class Mall Matter. |
VOLUME 484c0ave,ureessnsesen SRasisbarsuhsiare dessen N D5 16,848, ‘

THE GAS HOLD-UP.

The Legisiature having made 80

: cents the legal rate for gas in all
{ ] excepted parts of New |
| City, the trust has imme- |
i 2 y set to work to obstruct the
[t law and if possible to defeat it.
T : It has availed itself of the club
i the courts provide for such pur-}
{4 poses, sacuring a temporary in-|
J ? junction from Judge Lacombe to
,JL compel the payment of the pending a judicial decision as to
‘ ; }- whether the law is constitutior ‘
| iy According to the best un the law is constitu- |
4 tional. Yet if the injunction is made permanent all users of gas must for |
‘ Years, until a Supreme Court decision is reached, pay millions of dollars
i to the trust in excess of its just claims. They must await the threshing |
{- over of disproved arguments and the re-presentation of the mass of un- |
Eie persuasive evidence which failed to convince the investigating cnnm:i‘.r':si
&1 1 and the Legislature that an 80<end rate is either unfajr or unprofitabla, |
; iy Its disturbing consequences makesthis the most obnoxious hold-up in

Y 13 which the (rusl has en

%9 } =
But the i

bam 44 1rat Jaann rarl revan
has not yet been made permanent,

iraly

it is entirely within consumer’s rights to oppose obstri ith ob-
struction. The-injunction is his remed¥ no less than tha trust’s, If on his

refusal to pay the dollar rate the company seeks to discontinue his service
he also may appeal to the courts for protection. Through the Gas Con-
’ ” g M A -~ i L
sumers League now forming he may secure the advantages of organized |
resistance. ’
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THE READY REVOLVER. |

A negro who escaped from a policeman in West Sixtieth street and |
'as recaptured at Sm_v-ssven:h street and Amsterdam avenue ran a2 re- |
markable gantlet of pisto! shots. -
A passenger getting off a Broadway car drew 2 ravol
two shots at him. One of an automobils party of four stood up in the
POk AL lim e of an auta ; 3 tood up in the
tonneau and popped at him, sh oling twice.

As the fugitive passad the
: e Y & TUGIUVE | the
Hotel Marie ‘-\ntoxr};de a man stepped out from a street group and sent
two bullets after him. The one person in the ¢

pe
» + O he nalirsrma alara Pt ¢ : .
warrant to shoot, the policeman, alone refrained from drawing hi
volver.
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Is New York 2 mini

ver and fired

ssa
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hase who possessad legal

, ing camp? Is the law against concealad

i n ¢ law against concealed weapons
pay a dead letter? Do citizens g0 about armed to the teeth prepared for in

847 stant murder on provocation ? e o
af Ji v » ey Ttatt H

i i 'I}‘xc.e Was a noisy agitation against revolver recklessness a vear ago

LAY ommissioner McAdoo cut off hundrads pisto fhe ~THeTRoirre
45 r McAdoo cut off hundreds of pistol permits. The courts |

made a point of inflicting tha sever
to be bearing arms.
Is this the net result?

st penalty ; 5

wable an nel
lowable on prisoner

found |
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Only necessary to scratch a street crowd

E you read Commissioner McAdoo's book?'" aeked the Low B
“Not yet and not soon,” replled the High Brow. “What'

use? He crabs his literary eruption from the first rush by re
that Police Headquarters {s a sepulchre of reputation, a tomb of chart |
and a morgue of political reputation. People are likely to think that
volce of McAdoo 8 a voice from the grave.

* “For some reason or other a man begins to feel of himself and won(
at his own bigness when he gets to be a Pollece Commissioner of New YO
| Inslde of & month he s taking the public into his confldence and telil

them how hard and thankless a task has been clamped to his unwilli
shoulders. It must ba clamped, for none of them ever discards it vol
| tarlly unless it {s to take another and better position at the side of the pu
lic trough. .

“There {8 too much orchestral accompaniment to the job of running
Police Department, too much play of the spot light -on the Commish.
imagines himself the star of the administrative cast and pants violen

| like a matines {dol if a rash eritic happens to insinuate that he {s sufferl
| from decreased batting average.

| “The next symptom |s the banquet habit. As soon as a Police Cmnnllo
| sloner gets the banquet habit and loads his troubles onto an aggreg®”

of men already well ballasted with food anfd wine, well informexd peovf .
get out the old fortune-telling deck and begin to compute the date of
finish.

*The Mulberry Street Commish is a continuous performance {n show
how a man can bear up under unbearable conditlons. He proclaims In
loud volce that he didn't seek the job and the Mayor can have it any time
wants {t. Then when the Mayor sends him a blue envelops and
the Comptroller to take his name off the payroll he staggers around 1ike
prize-fighter whose opponent has unexpectedly hit him on the chin with
frelght car, It must be an awful experience to gay to your boss, ‘I dare
to give me the run!’ and have him think you mean f{t.

“It's & hard place at that,” maintained the Low Brow. ’

“Any man's place,” replied the High Brow, “is as hard as he makes (¢,

A CHUG-CHUG LYRIC.

HEN BSpesder got his motor craze,
W He bought a touring our,
Equipped for tripe eround the town,
Or journeyinge afar;
And in the rear some basikets hung—
They looked to thome of us

Who ssw his auto whix along
| The downtown highways—thus

8

-

| Bat Speeder lsarned a thing or two
Befare & month went by,

And when we see those baskets now
We wink a knowing eye.

Along the road to New Rochalle
We oft have eeen him go;

His n¥e red auto, from the rear,
Alpears to us just so!

fc get a fusillade?
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i cote, memer Par s 12 Nothing was lacking
s Wb e had once possessed, all he had sinc
2 reamed of, was hers, but on a greater gcale, 1
' JO¥ the Juxuries of life a m: nust long
\ wl"'“‘ t . f life a man mus: go long
‘ A ' iem.  Loder had lived severely—so se- |
yorely that untll three weeks ago he had believed
I > Seil exempt from the temptations of humanity,
o1 : viy! 3 1 3
R voice of the world had s&poken, and
within h another voice had answered, with a
il 1d insistent that it had out-
oy d /! s ] 2
cried his 1 ineredulous wonder nt ita
’“ Chat had been the volra
"~ ; and now as he stood in
' ths newer volce liftad its
he § I things rose suddenly, over-
| : ¢ " 101 { remnant of the philosophy )ie
- T"' ef. He saw all things {n a fresh light—
t! 801t carpets, the soft lights, the number
] I b immnecessary things that color the pass.
| i ape and ofl the wheels of life, This
i wa r—power mada manifest. The choten
. 1y | DING 0f one's books, the quiet harmony of
s g r- on oun tha Tati’ving Adef n
Chllcots aenin wiaits 1 BRIT RO o P A ot Eratliying deterence of
& eame for tha asresd . re - 5 o fiese were tho \'1:1{}»1@' the
K Bote and. antars - fnf ¥ weth his mearet ou §igns, the things he had forgotten
H - - — { 4 - low vy [} )
L i | ( m slowly, he lifted and looked
l‘ (3 (Copyright, 10 1904, by Harper & Droihers) g ‘“-"» l"ﬂ'.""ls on the deslt. They had
\ /I T y f feeling, an impe ce r
’ CHAPTER VIII. & &n lmportance, an air of
v ‘6 the solemn keyva to €o
(c el Beside the papers w
: ) : ESIGEe L8 DApers were a
i ODER was taking off his coat, but stopped eatly arranged and as yet un-
1 in the operation ! them over one by one. They
4 19" Then s : “Oh, 41a 17 Dia | Ve interesting to look at. He
i 1 HA.‘ n, & !s own ecanty mall: enve- |
e 3 g-g:i.{ n o l. . Arrow and thin—unswel-
'l“ € 0 get used to me, welcome checks. Having |
i haven't quite gr tated 7 ,
& 13 . ¥ " tated, It was his task
At man of mood ! never {n his life opeued
you've seer 11tp -anothepimanas 1L e}
8% i an 1er an,
i I have quit ' i ' ' ;
i a sort of S ngt : )
laughed, = ) e ( : _ , L ¥
df‘n“}ﬂ Chile ol . { i ; ) sl Some | £ 5 X \ Q
millarity ; - o . sed he door ) A/ W h <
§ a njar . t o
Loder eyed him with abrupt understas 1 G| 1 n . ot 5
recognized the loneliness in itha Fenk "-, a et " .; i .\. :oubt, then | P 7 i ]
clliatory manner, {ntruder ¢ y - "/ g i 2
“You'r o Anirug | VA e B
: You're tired,” he sald, kindly, “Go to bed. | ra ] W e Ag o S —rrﬁ 2 : .
I've got some thinking to do. Good night' He ¥ then, as Lodar ’ " el
held out his hand. moved ' < C P 3 ' '
Greening took it. still h distrustful of this e 1 - § aHch, S pointicnishestingiatiny, triends? !
.l 40 USLI UL Ji i d ba - ,
fresh side to so ¢ mplex a { igh ¢ had = M i
“Good ni Ir," he snid. “To-morrow, it you | wus still wearing an eve 1> 010 oLt S i
L th my notes. I hope you| That she was Chilcote's SHERLIOR, ’ . ' ; Rte
vu~j have a ros | reallized the moment &l iy, WWith LUy ¢ ‘ s LUW, uld he saw her
For a went up, but he| & disconcerting cor ‘ 4 ted LioKe Jally Jn be waa taken abaek, Chll-
recovered hir followed the know! 3 H BR ‘ NS ULRROH T ek
L) h ¥ » nt 1 N < o N i \ . \ - v
Ah, thinks, : iald.  “Thanks, I|silent and awkward, trying ¢ s heauilful, Yet her b Wan
think your hope will b led.! [to his knowledge. Then, f S ' DG CTs
y watehod 1 $91 3 - | ) bt - U ; { i | ¥ 4
He v o, s | AECLATY move softly and | ness of the task, he turncd abr ouly and ! Al . e : ; ; hat 1s
apologetical t ! Gor; then } ed to the | at her again. et | o MGRNIAERY ao | . : i s ot LI
fire, and, 1 - OWR nantel-plece, | She had taken off hor eloak and was standtned oo “ h,"l L : s ol b 4 Eriioied .a.\l.m.m‘z‘o
e .Xu K hls face in Wis hand jln- the fire. Tha comp of movine '\‘ AL L W P x‘|\“ ¢ “li fPhioselth ‘1 :‘ - GREVRATAARG; wor TeAtiabio
: 43 e e ely quiet, then his|life alone had sot {ts secal upon her {n q certntin | i o) 1attare. : bomag) s 3% an ' :
hands droppeat ¢ sldes and ha turne ] " 1 slon, a certaln confldence of Himtadl ug through-—my ' i muan’t ¢ git down?" he sald sgaln, cutting
round In that short snac he had P o S P T N LY réelf below lattsrs." o wais conscious ehort ! 12 confusion,
b s ) pa ! ha ire, 88 Loder then saw {t bhas): unded ! . vas hurrl § Xa s T vt
‘h-hl'." ana < ! hearings I ho v dark books and gowned l.~.~,|]- 1" ' .\ ; me was hurried, tha 'ds wele 2 Thas ¥ accepted the proffered
vousness s} n h 1. brusque santences and | a surrestion of You ness r} et ) .’.» e, had rged; but Eve did not ear to notlce. clalr.’ But he saw without any Qstentation
rareonftdant. sy o, ‘ iiences and.n 8 gestion of you X§ it seemed a ¢ ning sha ol he 1 ! TR ST W Na | dva e R e w it - - Na o
overconfiden \ led out, and he faced | tr wlon. 'The rer rance of Chileate'n oot | .,nL“.I. took the ne ¥ omanmne with- she drew her slirts 08 ghe *d him, The
facts steadily { thets “pold” and “unsyvmpathet! Tliorintes 4 J2i-lout surprise. Ehe had known Chlicote for six | action dlspleased Lim unaccountably
» thets Na" and 18YINg tie" ecanis ne ’ ' L )
With the return of his calmness he took T sv—x“u""nk “"’;.M'“rwm‘ mxt~ .;IJ i to] years [ ""Well," hae sald, shortly, “what had Fraide to
'~ P o L Ong | n LA QL PRRAS i85 1ent. ale " (™ . N A v or by . iy
survey of the r His glance brightened ap- ! no uncertainty. no dread of dizcovery and h""r‘f1:§~ I dined with the Fraldes to-night," she said.|say?" He walked to the mantel-plece with his|
1 Op«; 0 unoertainty, n I ilgcovery mill-

preciatively
with well-ho
the proper lig

“‘Mr. Fralde sent you a8 message."

Uncongclously Loder smiled, Thers was humor
in the thought of a meseaga to him from the
great IFralde. To hide his amusement he wheeled

' ' £

3 't travelled fron 1 ) . " “ |
: »_,,0'{; i from r'_.n walls ined | ation {n her presence as ho had felt {n the mald's:
¢ DO0KS 10 1he lnmps modulated to| yet thers was something in her face that mada

from the lamps to the desk fitted | him infinitely more uncomfortabls. A look he

W
uaig

customary movement and stood watching her,
| The instinct toward hiding his face had left him,
Her instant and uninterested acoeptance of him
almost nettled him; his own half-contemptuoue

] Impression of Chileote came to him unpleasantly,| in his brain.

about yen in the last three weeks—ever since the |

| culs {in Loder's silence,

“Yes," she answered. *“I always want to ‘;“

what [ can.” \
As ghe spoke a sudden realization of the eff

and with 1t the first desire to assert his own In-
dividuality. Stung by the conflicting emotions
| he felt in Chlilcote's pocket for something to
smoke. she was muking struck upon him, and with it
Eve saw and Interpreted the action. “Are thesa' scorn of Chilcots ross in renewed forca.
your cigarettes?” She leaned toward a small table| “My intention’—he began, turning to her.
and took up a box made of lizard skin. | the futllity of any declaration silenced him.
“Thanks.'" He took the box from her, and as !t | shall think over what you say,” he added,
passed from one to the other he saw her glance| a minute's walt. *“I suppose I can't say more thar
at his rings. The glance was momentary; her/| that.” !
lips parted to express question or surprise, thenl Thelr eves met and she smiled a littla.
closed agaln without comment. More than any| “I don't believe I expectsd as much,” she safd
spoken words, the incident showed him the gulf| “I think I'll go now. You have been wonder
that separated husband and wife. patlent.”  Again she smiled slightly, at the sam
“Well," he sald agaln, “what about Fralde?" time extending her hand. The gesture was q
At his words she sat straighter and looked at| friendly, but in Loder's eyes it held relief as wel
him more directly, as if bracing herself to a task.| as friendliness; and when thelr hands met he
“Mr, Fralde 1s—Is as Interested as ever {n you,”  noticed that her fingers barely brushed hia.
she began, | He picked up her cloak and carried it
"0 in you? Loder made the Interruption tho room. As he held the door open, he lald it
precisely as he felt Chilcote would have made it. quletly across her arm,
Then {nstantly he wished the words back. [ “I'll think over what you've said,” he repeated.”
Eve's warm gkin colored more decply: for al Agaln she glanced at him as it suspecting san
second the Inscrutable underlying expression that‘ casm; then, partly reassured, she paused. *Youm
puzzied him showed in her eyes, then she sank| will always despise your opportunities, and I
back into a corner of the chair. 8uppose 1 shall always envy them,” she sald.
“Why do you make such a point of sneering at| “That's the way with men and women. Good
my friends?” she asked quletly. “I overlook It night!" With another faint smile Mhe passed!
when you are—nervous.” She halted slightly on| out Into the corridor.
the word. “But you are not nervous to-night." Loder waifted until he heard the outer door |
Loder, to his great humiliation, reddened. Ex-| close, then he crossed the room thoughtfully and
cept for an occasional outburst on the part of| dropped into the chalr that she had vacated. He
Mre. Robins, his charwoman, he had not merited | sat for a time looking at the hand her fingers
a woman's displeasure for years, had touched; then he lifted his head with &
“The sneer was unintentional,” he aald. characteristic movement, :
For the first time Eve showed a personal inter- By Jove!" he sald, aloud, “how cordially she
est, She looked at him in a puzzled way. “If| detests him!" P
vour annlogy was meant,” she sald, hesitatingly, —_——
CHAPTER IX.

*1 should he glad to accept It.* |
lLodar, uncertain of how to take the words, ODER slept soundly and dreamlessly in Ohil-
cote’s canopled bed. To him the blg room

moved back to the desk. He carried an unlighted ! I
| with {ts severe magnificence suggested noth-

clegarette hetwean his fingers. |
". hera was an interval in which neither spoke. | Ing of the gloom and solitude that it held In its
| owner's eyes. The ponderous fu ture, the high

at last, consclous of its awkwardness, Eve
With one hand on the back of her Ch'\il‘., celling, the heavy curtains, unchanged since the
she looked at bim. days of Chilcote’s grandfather, all hinted at a fap-
“Mr. Fralde thinks It's such a plty (hnt"—sht“ reaching ownership that stirred him. The owner-
gtopped to choose her words—'that you should| ghip was mythical in his regard, and the pdn-
lose hold on things—lose Interest In things, as' sessions a mirage, but they filled the day. And
vou are doing. He has been thinking a good deal| surely, sufliclent for the day—— ' i
That was his frame of mind as he opened his

¢ of your—your f{llness in the House; and It|eyes on the following mornin . and la &
us to him'—again she broke off, watching ciative of his comfort, of the fﬁlrr<n||xull:g 1:3;1::;
Loder's averted head—"It seems to him that if eyen of the light that filtered through the curtain
you made one real effort now, even now, to shake| chinks, suggestive of a world recreated. With
off your restlessness, that your—your health| day, all things seem possible to a healthy man,
might Improve. He thinks that the present crisis| {e stretched his arms luxuriously, delighting 1n
would he'—she hesitated—"would give you a tre-| the gloesy smoothness of the sheets, '
mendous opportunity.  Your trade ({nterests, What was 1t Chilcote had said? Better live for
bound up as they are with Persia, would glve|a day than exist for a lifetime! That was true:
any opinfon you migbt hold a double welght"|gand life had begun, At thirty-six he was to knov.r
Almost unconsclously a touch of warmth crept| it for the first time.
into her words. He smiled, but without frony. Man Is at his
“Mr. Fralde talked very seriously about the|mhest at thirty-six, he mused, He has retalned hig
moginning of your career. He sald that It only | enthusiasms and shed his exuberances; he has
the spirit of your first days could come back'"-——|learned what to plck up and what to pass by: he
Her tons grew quicker, as though she feared ridi-| no longer imagines that to drain a cup one must
“He asked mo to use my | taste the dregs. He closed his eyes and stretohed
{nfluence. I know that I have little-—none, per- | agaln, not his arms only, but his whole body.
haps—but I couldn’t tell him that, and so—so I|pleasure of his mental state insisted on a physl
promised.” expression, Then, sitting up in bed, he pressed
“Ann have kept the promise?” Loder spoke at| the alectrio bell.

v
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rose

rnd
rul

random, Her manner and her words had both| Chilwote's new valat responded. )
affocted him. There was s sensation of unreality (To Be Continued.) ¥
’ ~ ,
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